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spend the night on the first step of your
stairway.

ccxcv.

Wednesday, June 26, 1867.
DEAR friend, would it not have been
better if you had brought your bouquet to
me yourself ? I have condoled with you for
the loss of your purse at the exposition.
Condole with me, for I have lost mine in
a carriage.

CCXCVL

PARIS, June 30, 1867.

DEAR friend, here are two tickets for to-
morrow's ceremony. They deserve a big
tip, for I had a great deal of trouble in ob-
taining them. I send them to you in haste.
Try not to be ill, It will be terribly hot*

CCXCVII.

Friday, July 5, 1867.

DEAR friend, I am charmed that you en-
joyed yourself. I was afraid of the heat.
You sought for me vainly; I was not there.
Come quickly to relate to me the beautiful do not dare to go out and I live
